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Royal Interviews : The Success of Cowes. 


COWES WEEK—A ROYAL PARTY LANDING AT THE R.Y.S. STEPS 


The names, reading from left to right, are: 


Royal Interviews. 

RITAIN’S chief ambassador, the 
King, confers with both the Em- 
peror of Austria and the German 
Emperor this week. It was during 

a royal interview that the Prince Imperial 
of Ifrance said to the Prince of Asturias, 
“What is the lesson you find hardest to 
learn?” In a lugubrious tone the future 
King of Spain replied, “Not to laugh at 
the Théatte when I am amused.” ‘Oh, 
they let me laugh as much as I please,” 
said the Prince Imperial; “but what I 
don't like is to be obliged to smile and 
look pleasant to men who I know are my 
country’s enemies.’ 


A Kingly i aiee SEES 


King Edward will have no diffi- 

culty in conversing with the 
venerable Emperor of Austria, for 
the latter, who is a fine linguist, 
knows English very well. Mark 
Twain, on being introduced to the 
Emperor a few years ago, had in- 
tended to give a speech in German. 
But he forgot every word of it, and 
told the Emperor of his lapse. His 
Majesty laughed heartily and said, 
“Don't trouble yourself ; if you can- 
not say anything in German say it 
in English and I will translate it for 
you.’ 


Quickly Answered. 
‘There are to be great doings in 
Dublin during the visit of the 
Duke of Connaught for the horse- 
show week. On one occasion while 
astate ball was in progress at Dublin 
Castle a bumptious young aide-de- 
camp went to the band conductor and 
said, “ Why don’t you let us know 
what the next dance is going to be? 
You ought to have the. programme 


Battenberg, and Prince Arthur of Connaught 


Dublin Heroes. 
he Duke of Connaught as colonel-in- 
chief of the Royal Dublin Fusiliers 
unveils the regiment’s war memorial in 
Dublin next Monday. The Dublins lost 
most of their men in that unfortunate 
affair at Colenso. When they were cross- 
ing the river Tugela under a hail of 
Boer bullets it is recorded that the order 
to form “two deep” was given. ‘Be- 
gorra,’ said one man to the merriment of 
his comrades even under such desperate 
circumstances, “it’s meself that’s too deep 
already!” He was struggling with the 
water nearly up to his neck. 


——, Lord William Cecil, Princess Patricia of Connaught, Princess Henry of Battenberg, Prince Leopold of 


The Glorious Twelfth. 


here goes a man who has had dozens 
of narrow escapes from being shot.” 
“Indeed. Is he an army veteran ?’ 
“No; he was gamekeeper to old Short- 
site for almost two years. 


tt 
Jack’s Excuse. 


he Prince of Wales has travelled north 
for his usual annual visit to the 
grouse moors of the Duke of Devonshire 
at Bolton Abbey in Yorkshire. On one 
occasion when his Royal Highness was 
going from King’s Cross the line got 
blocked near Grantham. A sailor much 
annoyed at this put his head out of 
the window and protested in vigorous 
language. The Prince, who was 
quietly walking the platform, remon- 
strated with the seaman, pointing 
out that there were ladies in the 
train. ‘* Well I’m blowed, but that’s 
good!” exclaimed the man. “Can't 
you'see I’m a-swearing for them as 
well?” 


Out of Court. 
M: Joseph Hatton, whose decease 
recently occurred, was once 
being cross-examined in the witness 
box by the late Sir Frank Lockwood 
when, being rudely treated, he picked 
up his hat and walked straight out 
of court. Mr. Hatton afterwards 
wrote a letter of explanation to the 
judge and received a sympathetic 
reply. Oddly enough he did not 
know the name of the barrister. 
A few weeks later he was invited 
to dinner by a friend, who said, 
“ Prank Lockwood iscoming; ! think 
you will like him.” “TI tried to like 
him,” said Hatton; “he was very 


stuck up somewhere.’ “Oh,” replied 
the conductor, “it is only the aides- 
de-camp that are stuck up here.” 


COWES WEEK—ON THE TERRACE 


The Earl of Dunraven and Consuelo Duchess of Manchester 
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polite to me, but we always re- 
quired a fresh introduction when we 
met afterwards.” 


C 
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Cowes week has been a 


great social success. The 
great event of the meeting, 
however, was perhaps more 
of a diplomatic nature, the 
unexpected incident at the 
annual dinner of the Royal 
Yacht Squadron exciting much 
comment. It is usual on this 
occasion to have only one 
toast, the health of the 
admiral of the squadron, the 
King. Quite unexpectedly, 
however, his Majesty made a 
departure. The Kaiser having 
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COWES. 


won in British waters, and 
having succeeded in carrying 
off the King’s Cup, his 
Majesty rose during the dinner 
and said: “I rise to propose 
the health of his Imperial 
Majesty the German Emperor 
and to congratulate him on his 
having won my cup. Now, 
gentlemen, I ask you to rise 
and give three cheers for his 
Majesty.” The King there- 
upon himself led the cheering, 
which was of the heartiest and 
most enthusiastic description 


Many well-known people were. snapshotted in and about Cowes. 

Lady Fitzgerald; (2) Mr. and Mrs. Patrick de Bath on board the ‘‘May Queen” with Miss Prinsep and her fiancé, Captain McCalmont 

of the Irish Guards; (3) Colonel and Mrs. Shuttleworth with Colonel the Hon. Charles Crichton on board the ‘‘Mera"'; (4) Miss 
Nesta Fitzgerald, Lady Constance Butler, and Miss Fitzwilliam; (5) Lord and Lady Llangattock 


Our photographs represent: (1) The Marchioness of Ormonde and 
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April 12 


London, August Fourteenth, 1907. 
EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 


Great New Street, London, E.C. 
Telegraphic Address: ‘** Sphere, London.” 


SHIPPING, TOURS, 


PORTUGAL AND MADEIRA 


TOURS AND CRUISES EVERY TEN DAYS. 
14 days, £12; 23 days, £16 to £20. 
All expenses included, except Gratuities, by BOOTH LINE ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS, 
R.M.S. JEROME (3,100 tons), Liverpool August 19th, London August 21st. 
R.M.S. ANSELM (5,500 tons), Liverpool August 30th, London September 2nd. 
For full particulars, apply 


BOOTH LINE $e 
ORIENT COMPANY'S PLEASURE CRUISES 


By their twin-screw Steamer “OPHIR” (6,814 Tons Reg., 10,000 H.P.), 


To NORWAY AND THE BALTIC. 


24th AUGUST visiting BERGEN, GUDVANGEN, BALHOLMEN or FRETHEIM, 
to ODDA, CHRISTIANIA, LUBECK, COPENHAGEN, and 
9th SEPTEMBER. SCHEVENINGEN. 
Sixteen Days’ delightful Cruise for 18 Guineas and upwards. 
Managers—F. GREEN & Co., and ANDERSON, ANDERSON, & Co., Head Offices, Fenchurch 
Avenue, London. For Passage apply to the latter firm at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C., or to the 
West End Branch Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


YACHTING CRUISES 


(eo) 
West Highlands, 
West and North Coast of Scotland, 


AND 
Round Great Britain. 


Beautiful Scenery, Excellent Accommodation, and Table. 
Z Moderate Fares. 


APPLY TO M. LANGLANDS & SONS, 
LIVERPOOL. 


NORTH OF SCOTLAND AND ORKNEY AND SHET- 
LAND STEAM NAVIGATION COMPANY’S 


SUMMER CRUISES: 


CRUISE ROUND GREAT BRITAIN from Leith, August 17th, Gravesend 19th, calling at 
Torquay, Dartmouth, Falmouth, Dublin, Isle of Man, Greenock, Oban, Stornoway, Orkney, 
Aberdeen, and Leith. 


From Albert Dock, Leith, to CAITHNESS and the ORKNEY and SHETLAND ISLANDS, 
every Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, and Friday, and from Aberdeen five times a week, 
from May lst to September 30th. 


ST. MAGNUS HOTEL, HILLSWICK, SHETLAND. Comfortable quarters, excellent 
cuisine, grand rock scenery, and good loch and sea fishing in neighbourhood. Passage money 
and eight days in hotel for £6 6s. 


Full particulars from Tuomas Cook & Son, Ludgate Circus, London; Worp1r & Co., 
75, West Nile Street, Glasgow; James H. Mitne, 1, Tower Place, Leith; and Cuarves 
MERRYLEES, Manager, Aberdeen. y 


LONDON AND ABERDEEN. 


THE ABERDEEN STEAM NAVIGATION COMPANY'S STEAMERS 

FROM LONDON (Aberdeen Wharf, Limehouse) Every Wednesday and Saturday, 

FROM ABERDEEN (87, Waterloo Quay) Every Wednesday and Saturday. 

Steamers fitted up in First-class Style. Smoking Room and Ladies’ Saloon on Deck. Electric Light throughout. 

HOLIDAY TOURS to Ballater, Balmoral, Braemar, Deeside Highlands, Dunkeld, Inverness, and Caledonian 
Canal; also to Orkney and Shetland Islands, 

Berths secured and further information obtained on application to GEORGE MUTCH, Agent, The Aberdeen 
Steam Navigation Co.’s Wharf, Limehouse; PITT & SCOTT, Ltd., 25, Cannon Street, E.C.; GEO. W. WHEATLEY 
& Co., 23, Regent Street, S.W., London; ALEXANDER MURRAY, 261, Union Street, Aberdeen; or 

EDWARD J. SAVAGE, MANAGER, ABERDEEN, 
Telegraphic Address—' Mutch, Limehouse, London.” Telephone—Wharf, Limehouse, No. 39 Eastern, 
“ Navigation, Aberdeen.” Th Office, Aberdeen, No. 7. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada 1d. per copy. Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 3d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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AIETY THEATRE. Manager, Mr. GrorGE EpwarDEs. 


EVERY EVENING at 8 (Doors open 7.40). 
A New Musical Play, entitled 


mHE §GuRES OF GOTTEN BERG: 
Box Office open daily from 10 till 10. 


LONDON HIPPODROME. 
TWICE DAILY, at 2 and 8 p.m. 
MIRTH, MYSTERY, AND SENSATION. 
AQUATIC, STAGE, AND EQUESTRIAN SPECTACLE. 


EMPIRE, LEICESTER SQ., W.C. SIR ROGER DE COVERLEY. 
Mdle. GENEE, Premiére Danseuse. 
THE DEBUTANTE. FOUR MAISANOS. “MAN THE BRUTE,” &c. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. 


Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuins. 
ALKAN STATES EXHIBITION EARL'S COURT, 
Open lla.m.tollp.m. 1s. 
SERVIAN SECTION.—QUEEN'S PALACE. BULGARIAN SECTION.—IMPERIAL 
COURT. MONTENEGRIN SECTION.—DUCAL HALL. 
WORKING TOBACCO, CARPET, AND OTHER EXHIBITS. 
PEASANT DANCERS and GIPSY MUSICIANS—FREE. 
“THROUGH THE BALKANS IN TEN MINUTES.” 
GRAND MILITARY and PROMENADE CONCERTS. 
“OLD JAPAN" IN THE EMPRESS HALL. 

“All around is a wealth of bloom.”—Times. ‘‘ Illusion complete from the doors.”—Daily 
Telegraph. ‘A spectacle the most beautiful ever produced.”—Morning Post. ** Realistic and 
gorgeous conception.’—Standard. 

FIJI-YAMA-NIKKO TEMPLE AND NIKKO BRIDGE. 
JAPANESE THEATRE FREE. 
AVERNUS WHEEL. -MOTORING IN MID AIR. 
Maxim's Flying Machine. Balkan Stalactite Caves. Pygmies from Ituri. 


“ ALSTONA” MINIATURES AND PAINTINGS. 


EXHIBITION OPEN DAILY, 10 to 6. Saturdays 10 to 1. FREE, 
Free Demonstrations by Mrs. Alston daily at 11.30 and 3.30. 
THE ALSTON GALLERY, 52, New Bond Street, W. 


gO) WEIN IL, © IB) OSIE ING. “SONS ia 40 Ve 


GREAT IRISH HORSE SHOW, 1907. 
August 27, 28, 29, 30. 


The Largest Show of Hunters in the World. Trotting, Driving and Jumping 
Competitions. 
PROGRAMME ON APPLICATION. 
(By order) RICHARD J. MOSS, Registrar. 


Leinster House, Dublin. 
THE TATLER’S -HOTEL LIST. 


AVIEMORE.— Station Hotel, Aviemore, Strathspey. W.H. Lreacer, Manager. 


BRAEMAR. Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 


BOURNEMOUTH.— Hotel Mont Dore. Unrivalled position. South aspect. Excellent cuisine- 
Electric light. Passenger lift. Magnificent new lounge. Turkish, sea-water, and medicated 
baths. Moderate tariff. Hotel omnibus meets all trains at Central Station. W. KNEESE, Manager. 


BOURNEMOUTH.—Empress Hotel, The Square. Absolutely the best situated, overlooking 

the Public Gardens. An ideal spot for all seasons. Electric light. Billiard room. Special 
attention to the Catering. From £2 2s. weekly ; 8/6 per day ; Saturday till Monday, 15/-; including 
Lights and Attendance. Table d’Héte. Separate Tables. Tel. : 0984. Illustrated Tariff. 


BOURNEMOUTH. “*Elvaston.’’ West Cliff. Pension. Best position on sea front. 


COLCHESTER.—The Cups. Posting and Motor Garage. E, J. Harr, Proprietor. 


ROMER.—Send 2d. to Town Clerk, 7, Town Hall, for beautifully illustrated Guide, giving 
- details of accommodation. 


LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Spend your holidays at the Premier Hotel of Midlands. 
Best centre in England for motoring and driving. Charming country. Splendid roads- 
Garage for 60 cars. Telegrams: ‘‘ Regent.’’ Telephone: 109 Leamington. 


LONDON. Royal Palace Hotel. Most charming position in London. Overlooking Hyde 
Park, Every comfort and luxury. Enclosed suites with private bath-room. Moderate 


charges. 


L YMINGTON.— The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 


MARGATE.- Cliftonville Hydro. Fullylicensed. Finest position, facing seaand Oval. Electric 

light and lift. Roof garden. Billiards (2 tables). First class cuisine and wines. Within easy 
distance of golf links. Motor garage in grounds of Hotel. Turkish, Dowsing and Electric baths- 
Special week-end tickets from Messrs. Cook & Sons—Saturday to Monday, £2; Friday to Monday, 
£2 10s., including Istclass railway fare and full board. Special terms for lengthened stay during 
Spring and early Summer. For Tariff apply Manager. 


MUNDESLEY-ON-SEA.—Grand Hotel. Tariff on application to Rerrty Meap, Resident 
Proprietor. 


WESTON-SUPER-MARE.— Week end at Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. Nearest to golflinks-. 
Do. Royal Hotel, for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 
Do. For Sunshine and Atlantic Breezes. Booklet, stamp, Phillput, Stationer. 


FOREIGN HOTELS. 


(eS H /\ M O N | SAVOY HOTEL.—FIRST CLASS. In the Best and most 
. Healthy Situation. Lift. Tennis. 


Prospectus sent on application to Tarrraz-CouTret. 


i > Ee Eo 2 


this Week (issued Friday, August 16th) will contain 


THE COVENTRY PAGEANT. By Wat Pacer. 
THE CRISIS IN MOROCCO. 
THE MEETING OF THE CZAR AND THE KAISER. 
THE KANN COLLECTION BOUGHT FOR _ {£1,000,000. 
THE COWES REGATTA. By Cuarves WYLLIE. 


6d. THE SPHERE. 6d. 
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Wedding Bells a Godiva. 


LORD TIVERTON, HIS BRIDE, AND THE COUSIN BRIDESMAIDS THE BRIDE AND GROOM AT THE CHURCH STEPS 


The wedding of Miss Esmé Wallace, daughter of Lady Duff-Gordon and the late Mr. J. S. Wallace, and Lord Tiverton, only son of the Earl of Halsbury, 

ex-Lord Chancellor, at St. Peter’s, Eaton Square, was a very pretty affair. The bride was given away by her stepfather, Sir Cosmo Duff-Gordon, and was 

attended by seven bridesmaids, six being her cousins—Miss Streatfield, Miss Chloe Streatfield, Miss Cunliffe, Miss Jean Cunliffe, Miss Margot Glyn, and 
Miss Juliet Glyn—the seventh being the bridegroom's cousin, Miss Phyllis Woodford 


ARCHDEACON ATKINSON TAKES A LAST LOOK LA MILO AS LADY GODIVA POSING BEFORE THE JUDGES 


The Lady Godiva procession is over and done with, and after all the ‘‘excursions and alarums”’ there was not much to be excited about as far as (La 
Milo’s costume was concerned. The show altogether was a great success and should largely benefit the funds of the local hospitals. Very generous 
was the help given by the Daimler company in providing a beautiful souvenir free of charge 
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Miss Maud P orve! Pan 


bury’s Past” 
At the _ @™, Vaudeville. 


/ 
Nise eae ae | 


Dover Street Studios 
Sir Francis Burnand’s merry farce, ‘‘Mrs. Ponderbury’s Past,’ has obtained a new lease of life by 
the inclusion of Miss Maudi Darrell, who is excellent in the part of the vivacious and dangerous 
Madame Mojeski.. The above photographs represent her in various scenes of the play. Mr. Charles 
Hawtrey having gone on holiday, the part of Matthew has been taken up by Mr. Weedon Grossmith, 
whose reading of the character is, of course, quite different from that of Mr. Hawtrey, but in its 
own way is immensely entertaining. Those who saw Mr. Hawtrey in the part should certainly not 
miss the opportunity of seeing Mr. Grossmith’s reading 
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Im °** The Eighe 


Mr. Edward ieenih Contes” 


(1) Act 1.—The Earl of Laidlaw 
(Mr. Edward Compton) discovers 
the mysterious potion and reads of his ancestor, Dormer exclaim- 


to Dormer (Mr. Eric Lewis) the : ‘ = ing, ‘1 hear voices! Come 
message of his ancestor | Fs S ; Ba away |” 


(2) Act |—The Earl of -Laidlaw 
disappears through the portrait 


law (Mr. Edward Compton) discovers 
a mysterious potion concocted by the 
1st earl, and he and his man, Dormer 
(Mr. Eric Lewis), drink this draught 
and are at once transported back to 


Mr. Edward Compton, so well known 
in the country, has surrounded him- 
self with a talented group of actors 
and actresses in his production of 
The Eighteenth Century at the St. 
James's Theatre. The idea of the 1745 to the time of the 4th earl, who, 
play may be stated in a few words. eh eS oy 7 i it may be said, was no better than 
The 9th—the present—Earl of Laid- ‘ oe 3 aes , he should be. 


(3) Act. 1l._—_The Ear! of Laidlaw appears as the 4th earl through the portrait of his ancestor 
(4) Act IIIl.—The final scene. The breakfast drink of 1745 was spiced ale, and by some unaccountable accident this refresh- 
ment fails to resolve itself into tea or coffee when Lord Laidlaw comes back to the present day; hence the remark of the 
Hon. Algernon Pinkerton (Mr. Benedick Butler), ‘‘What is this procession of condiments?’ The names of the characters, 
reading from left to right, are: Hon. Algernon Pinkerton (Mr. Benedick Butler), Warne (Mr. Philip Gordon), Sir Vincent 
Warrilow (Mr. G. Wallace Johnston), Dormer (Mr. Eric Lewis), Rupert Trevor (Mr. Henry Ainley), Colonel Colby (Mr. E. M. 
Robson), and Wilfrid Gaunt (Mr. Charles Groves) 
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At the 


{>) To-day a Yesterday «Ais... 


i 


A SCENE FROM ACT |. OF “THE EIGHTEENTH CENTURY.” DORMER: ‘“‘JOHN FIRST EARL OF LAIDLAW, VERY NOTED ALCHEMIST” 


The names of the characters, reading from left to right, are: Earl of Laidlaw (Mr. Edward Compton), Stacey Trevor-Coke (Miss Grace Lane), Dormer 

(Mr. Eric Lewis), Wilfrid Gaunt (Mr. Charles Groves), Colonel Colby (Mr. E. M. Robson), Rupert Trevor (Mr. Henry Ainley), Mary Molyneux (Miss Marion 

Ashworth), Lady Antony Frayle (Miss Suzanne Sheldon), Dolly Laidlaw (Miss Phyllis Relph), Hon. Algernon Pinkerton (Mr. Senedick Butler), and Sir 
Vincent Warrilow (Mr. G. Wallace Johnston) 


AE Ses 


"THE EIGHTEENTH CENTURY” GAVOTTE SCENE—THE EARL OF LAIDLAW (MR. EDWARD COMPTON) THE CENTRAL FIGURE 
This delightful dance takes place in the second act of the play, the scene being one of the best of its kind produced on the stage for some time 


During the whole of one act the present earl as his ancestor goes through all sorts of adventures, culminating in the fighting 
of a duel, in which he kills the lover of Anastasia Coke (Miss Grace Lane), This having happened the earl, looking upon 
the incident as having actually taken place, with his man drinks the antidote to the potion and so returns to the present day, 
Before Laidlaw went through these experiences he had only been half-heartedly in love with Stacey Trevor-Coke (Miss Grace 
Lane), whose ancestress was Anastasia Coke, but when he returns to to-day he is a changed man, and the curtain falls with 
the immediate prospect of wedding bells. But to follow the working out of the plot a visit should be paid to the St. James's 
Theatre, where there is some excellent acting not only by Mr. Compton himself but by Mr. Eric Lewis, Mr. Charles Groves. 
Mr. E. M. Robson, Mr. Henry Ainley, Miss Suzanne Sheldon, Miss Marion Ashworth, and Miss Grace Lane 
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Lafayette 


THE BARONESS DE FOREST 


One of London's most beautiful society hostesses. The baroness is the second wife of Baron de’ Forest, one of the wealthiest men in Europe, who was 
the adopted son of the late Baron Hirsch. Her brother is Baron Gerard, who succeeded his father five years ago 
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ohe Mrs. Wiggs 


By Mrs. Madge Carr Cook and Frederick Burton. 


Nature’s Lady. 


HERE are people who hold the 
opinion that homely, big-hearted, 
humble ‘Mrs. Wiggs of the 
Cabbage Patch” is a lady—a 

Nature’s lady, of course—who is only 
to be met with in the fertile imagina- 
tion of a dramatist or author. 
words, that Mrs. Wizgs is merely a 
theatrical character, drawn for theatrical 
purposes only and not “ founded on fact.” 
To a certain extent, too, it is quite natural 
that English theatregoers, especially those 
who have not travelled much, or at 
any rate have not visited MKentucky, 
should form this conclusion, but as 
a matter of fact in the Southern 
states Mrs. Wiggs, with her sane, 
sensible views of life and pure, whole- 
some sentiments, to say nothing of her 
sympathy, which is as wide as the 
Atlantic Ocean, is a type of human 
nature often to be encountered though 
not as frequently as are skycrapers in 
New York. 


Dry Humour. 


Bet above all other qualities of which a 

Louisville Mrs. Wiggs can boast that 
of a dry, kindly sense of humour is the 
most pronounced—American sense of 


humour of course it is, but that it appeals 


to English people is ‘proved by the fact 


that in this country Mrs. Wiggs’s sayings 
However, 


would seem to be welcome. 
never at any time will the lady of that ill 
in life allow her sense of the ridiculous to be 
tainted with the slightest note of unkind- 
ness, and whether she be smoothing out 
her children’s pigtails with a flat iron or 
remonstrating with a lazy child for 
sleeping the clock round when she is 
doing all the work, the same good nature 
invariably characterises both her remarks 
and her actions, while never for a moment 
does she allow her horizon of life to 
become clouded. 


a 


A Gift of Repa-tee. 


Yes: Mrs. Wiggs’s humour is entirely 

her own, while her gift of repartee 
—kind repartee, mind you—is also 
quite her own. .As an example of a 
characteristic sense of the ridiculous of 
the kind perhaps 
the story of an un- 


gracious stranger 
who, on being 
politely asked 


whether he would 


take a drink” 
replied curtly, 
“That’s my busi- 


ness,’ whereupon 
his hostess let fall 
a mild’ query, 
“Have you any 
other business ?”’ 
affords a good 
specimen of the 
emergencies to 
which she would 
prove equal. Her 
invariable cheer- 
fulness, too, no 
matter how black 
the outlook may 
be, is best expressed 
in her own words, “I jest hide all trouble 
at the bottom of my heart and sit on the 
lid and smile,” while her hospitality is 
almost unlimited in that even if she only 
has half a loaf of bread to feed three mouths 


In other 


“MRS. WIGGS OF THE CABBAGE PATCH” 


production. 


and a fourth unexpectedly-comes on the 


scene, that loaf will be cut into four 
instead of three portions without a 
moment's hesitation. Yes; we human 


beings should be glad of our Mrs. Wiggs, 


Byrov% 


MRS. WIGGS AND MISS HAZY 


Mrs. Madge Carr Cook and Miss Louise Closser, 
who impersonate two notable characters in ‘‘ Mrs. 
Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch,’ which recently 
completed its one hundredth night at Terry's 
Theatre and is still going strong 


for. she is as near to a living example of 
‘the milk of human kindness’ as can be 
found in many a long day’s march. 


tt 


The Loafer, Stubbins. 
y the by, it has been stated that a 
loafer of such a pronounced order 
as Mr. Stubbins cannot surely actually 
exist in’ these bustling days. But way 
down Kentucky loafing by a certain tired 
section of the population is sometimes 


mn hie 


BURTON) RETURN 


Above will be seen many of the actors and actresses who go to make this successful and highly amusing 
Their attire and make-up are works of art 


reduced to a fine art, and a gentleman of 
Mr. Stubbins’s persuasion will become 
religious, or violently anti-religious, just so 
long as by this kaleidoscopic “chi ange he is 
rewarded by a good square meal. 
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His View of Things. 
H is apathetic. view of things, too, may 
be understood by his demeanour 
at election-time, when he who “ greases ”’ 
his palm most lavishly will surely always 
find the most favour. Yes; Mr. Stubbins 
is really quite a human character too— 
very human in fact. 


On the Cabbage Patch. 


eemingly, though, the characteristics of 

t.e inhabitants of fashionable locali- 
ties such as the Cabbage Patch in the 
Southern states are not understood too 
clearly. For example, it may not be 
generally known that down Louisville 
way cooks are so lazy that rather than 
cook things properly they will adopt the 
simple device of throwing anything and 
everything into a frying pan, which, 
leaning up against the nearest wall fer 
support, they will lazily wabble to and 
fro regardless of the fact that the 
contents are becoming as tough as 
bullet-proof leather or an untoasted 
crumpet. Mrs. Wiggs, however, is the 
exception to this rule, and in conse- 
quence her popularity with people 
possessed of a healthy appetite can be 
easily understood in that, at any rate, 
they are safe from dyspepsia, “the 
national pastime”’ of Kentucky. There 
should be an opening for medicinal 
authorities on this malady in the Cabbage 
Patch and like localities. 


English v. American Humour. 
NM uch has been written about the diffe- 
= rence between American and English 
humour, and probably when the last word 
lias been said, which will not be until the 
end of all time, no other difference will be 
found than that the sense of the ridiculous 
in the land of the Stars and Stripes is 
slightly quicker than in this country. In 
England, too, it would not probably be 
easy to find someone in her lowly station 
in life with quite such keenly analyti cal 
views of life as possesses a Mrs. Wiggs, who 
from the very fact that down Louisville 
way she is in every sense of the word the 
mistress and master as well of the estab- 
lishment in which she resides. learns to 
look below the 
surface of things. 
Her dictum, 
for instance, that 
“A groom in the 
hand is worth two 
in the bush,” © is 
one that might 
well be borne in 
mind by spinsters 
speculating on 
their chances of 
becoming _ brides, 
while her philo- 
sophical, “ Matri- 
mony is” slike 
everything else— 
vou get out of it 
what you put in 
it,’ is one which 
should appeal to 
all Benedicts. And 
lasts, but not least 
her fervent daily 
prayer, “ Whateyv er happens, keep me from 
getting sour,” is a gem of gems which 
none of us can afford to scolt aitauaneshs 
Mrs. Wiges is indeed a dear soul. Would 
that there were more like her, 


Byron 
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THE MOTORIST’S GUIDE. By Lawson Wood. 


TRAP—A snare; a contrivance for catching vermin 
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AFTER THE HOLIDAY. By Chas. Ince. 


“You're looking very brown, Simpkins—been away for your holiday?” 
**Only returned yesterday, and | feel like a giant refreshed” 
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Home 


The Artist 


By Will Owen. 


The Critic: Quite right; there’s no place like i 


The Critic: What do you call it? 
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THE NEW LORGNETTE. By René Bull. 
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Ghe HOLIDAY SEASON. By Geo. Belcher. 


’Arry (on ’is ’Olidays): Fancy livin’ ’ere all yer life! Ain’t yer ever been to London and seen the sights ? 
Old Salt: No, sir; but some of the sights comes hup and sees us 
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By Adrian Ross. 


Curran Opinion. 
HE newly-elected Labour member 
for Jarrow thinks very little of the 
House of Commons. The members 
do no work there, their speeches 
are piffle, and when they come in after 
dinner they are not all strictly sober. But 


let the chosen of Jarrow be comforted.- 


He may not have long to stay in the 

House. 

For this Relief Much Thanks. 

G ince Parliament appears a sorry sight 

~~ To earnest members of the Labour 
section, 


An Unprofitable Prisoner. 
“T~he bandit who has caught the Kaid, 
Finds. all his plans miscarry ; 
There is not much that can be made 
Out of Sir Harry. 


In vain he brandishes his steel 

With hints of other things behind it; 
The captive hums a Hieland reel 

And does not mind it. 


The brigand’s threats avail him naught, 
Vain are his savage guard and watch- 
men ; 
It’s not a Tartar he has caught, 
But worse—a Scotsman. 


Member of the Dotem Golf Club: | beg your pardon, but have you noticed a golf ball come 
over here? 


The Liberals and Tories may unite 
To spare their feelings at the next 
election. 


* rs 


The Kaid and his Captor. 
ur old friend, Raisuli, does not seem 
to know what to do. He is always 
explaining that if England does not gua- 
rantee governorships to the bandit the 
latter will be forced to kill his prisoner. 
As England has° bound herself not to 
interfere the guarantee would not be 
worth much. Meanwhile the Kaid tells 
his captor that he can do what he likes. 


An Augustine Ode. 
ow is the time when ardent August 
(Or so it should be) hotly glows, 
Until September’s autumn raw gust 
Blows. 


And men can rest, alas! too briefly 
Beside the sea with better halves, 
And playful children showing chiefly 

Calves. 


Perchance they row a trim-built wherry 
Or in a smack are crowded thick 
To take a sail which makes them very 
Sick. 
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On Holiday Bent. 
Or else the maiden coy with her man 
Sits in a nook upon the sand, 
Lulled by a fairly distant German 
Band. 
The amateurs of humour vocal 
The latest London gems may hear 
When pierrots warble on the local 
Pier. 
The children grow couleur de café 
While digging trenches in a ring 
To play a mimic siege of Mafe- 
King, 
Where some young Ganymede or Hebe 
May hold the fort against the sea 
And seem in gallantry to be B.- 
Be 
All may be free, their fetters undone, 
To get whatever joys they wish, 
And, when the train comes in from London, 
Fish! 


Journalists at Sea. 
he Czar and the German Emperor have 
met at Swinemunde, and the journal- 
istic world is busy with speculations as to 
what the two august sovereigns may, 
can, might, should, or would have said to 
each other. It is an absorbing but not 
particularly profitable exercise, for if the 
monarchs had anything to say they cer- 
tainly would not let the reporters know. 
a Bo a 
A Private Prophecy. 
“The Czar has met the Kaiser, 
The Kaiser met the Czar; 
Reporters are no wiser 
Than other mortals are. 
But though no knowledge they have got 
They still contrive to write a lot. 


And some have fearsome visions 
Of European wars 
To come from the decisions 
Of mighty emperors, 
While others laugh at panic fears 
And augur peace for many years. 
But it was my opinion, 
And so it still remains, 
That in the vast dominion 
Of both the sovereigns, 
Things will go on and happen yet 
As if the two had never met.: 


Aerial Warfare. 
an is the heir of all the ages, 
And long has ruled the sea and land, 

And now will come by rapid stages 

Another realm to understand ; 
In azure seas of sky where ne’er ship 
Has sailed he’s taking up his heirship. 
In guided and propelled balloons 

The German hosts of sturdy war folk 
May cross on summer afternoons 

And land in Essex or in Norfolk, 
Fearing in heaven overhead naught 
From any harmless British Dreadnought. 


But though their daring enterprise 
The brothers Wright are rightly mute on, 
Yet with their aid, assome surmise, 
We mean to counterwork the Teuton, 
And meet him high above the main 
In swiftly-soaring aeroplane. 
So let the Anglo-Saxon kin 
Be fearless still and scorn to toady 
To Germans with their Zeppelin é 
And Frenchmen with their bold Le- 
baudy. 
Thus says a British soldier so well 
Up in the air as Baden-Powell. 
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Miss Dorothy Ward, 
who is appeating in 
**The Dairymaids,’’ 
now on teur in the 


country 


Photographs by Foulsham & Banfield 
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Miss Ward is one of 
the many young 
actresses discovered by 


Mr. Robert Court- 
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Letter endorsed “A.” 
Ben Nevis, Loughton, Essex. 


Y DEAR EMILY,—You will be 
astonished to hear from me 


a silence of some years, 
a crowded 


after 

but the fact is I live 
life and I can find no time for writing 
letters. My husband has to catch the 
8.40 to Liverpool Street, the children have 
to leave the house not a minute later than 
ten to nine, and when baby has been sent 
out with nurse the day seems half gone 
and nothing to show for it. 


Now I must tell you that I am very 

happy and that baby has two teeth 
through already. I am sure he would 
take to you directly ; the pretty way he 
has of seizing the hat of any stranger he 
meets endears him to ‘all hearts. We are 
beginning to think of holidays, and Herbert 
and [ are both anxious to get the dear chicks 
away to the seaside so that they may be 
built up as it were for the autumn, but, 
of course, we could only trust them with 
somebody in whom we have perfect con- 


fidence. So soon as this is arranged 
Herbert and I can see about our long- 
talked-of fortnight in lovely Lucerne. 


The journey to Switzerland is so cheap that 
it seems a sin not to seize advantage of it, 
and we ouly wish we could take the sweet 
ones with us. How I envy someone who 
takes charge of them. They would be as 
good as gold, and with a little supervision 
could pA the whole day long. 


Plesse write to me soon, dear. Emily, and 

tell us all the news about yourself. 
Herbert would like to send his affectionate 
regards, but I do not know whether I 
could allow him to do so. Forgive my 
fun.—With much love, yours always, 
Mary L. GarpINner. 

P.S.—I ought to say that one reason 
why I have not written before is that I did 
not know your new address. Dear babs 
would simply revel in such a neighbour- 
hood. Write soon. 


Letter endorsed ‘‘ B.” 


Y DEAREST EMILY,—I have 
no reply to my letter of the 


day before yesterday, and_ it 
seems: to me there will be 
no harm in writing to ask whether it 


reached you safely. The girl assures me 
that she popped it in the post, but you 
know how difficult it is to trust servants. 
Nurse, however, is, I must say, of a very 
different disposition, and the children are 
simply devoted to her. I could send the 
three of them on a railway journey in her 
charge to the seaside and feel the most 
perfect confidence. 


G te % 


| he two eldest talk about you almost 

continuously, and. they are sending 
you to-day a picture post card of TI 1eydon 
Bois, a favourite playground of ours. They 
have signed the card, and baby has made 
the dearest possible blot in the corner, 


Pett 


ou can form no idea, without seeing 
him, what an affectionate chappie 
he is; he can as nearly as possible say 
‘Auntie Emily ” ina way that would make 
the tears come to your eyes. He is such 
a bright boy; he was wide awake this 
morning at half-past three, and as lively 
and talkative at that hour as most people 
are at half-past three in the afternoon. 


e are greatly worried about holidays, 
and Herbert’s remark whenever 
Switzerland is mentioned is “Now or 
never.” It would be terrible to disappoint 
him. [am always afraid lest his devotion 
to work at the insurance office should 
bring on brain-fag. If we could only 
think of some sweet, good-hearted person 
who would take the chicks and try to 
make them forget their mother for a 


while everything would be smooth and. 


easy. Do write by return, dear Emily, 
and tell me if you know of such a one. 
Heaven would repay her for her kindness, 
and we would undertake to pay the 
children’s fares both ways. Babs (bless 
his dear heart !) travels for nothing. 


aa St 2 


“he nurse girl, | may add, is not in the 
least nice and particular about her 
food; she eats anything and everything 
that is set before her. Do send mea iSiac 
dearest Emily, by an early post and tell 
me that you are keeping well. I am 
becoming quite anxious about you.— Your 
ever-loving friend, Mary. 

P.S.—I have half a mind to let you 
see that I still preserve my old sense of 
humour by signing myself “Mary, Mary, 
quite contrary ” ; your old name for me 
if you remember. We used to have our 
girlish quarrels, you and I, at school, but it 
is good to think that nothing can ever 
affect a life-long friendship like ours. 
Babs has just come in. The nurse says 
that all the time he has been out with her 
he has been saying, “I want to see my 
Auntie Emily,” or words to that effect. 


it tit 


Letter endorsed ‘‘ C.”” 


Y DEAR EMILY,—I have written 
long letters to you twice this 
week, and not so much as a 
single word has come in reply. 
This to me is perfectly inexplicable, and 
I have been worrying myself into almost 
a serious illness ‘in the endeayours to 
find out the reason. Can it be that, as 
someone has said in rhyme, 
“When it ends, it ends 
With friends ” ? 
I will not believe that this is true of our 
case, and I implore you, valued companion 


of my youth, to write fully at once and* 


put an end to my suspense. No doubt vou 
have met many new acquaintances in the 
delightful seaside resort where, as I under- 
stand, you have taken a good-sized house, 
but believe me or believe me not these 
acquaintances are for*the most part only 
professing friendship in order to get some- 
thing out of you. It is the tried and trusted 
friend of one’s early days who has a value 
beyond the price of rubies. 
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A GEOGRAPHICAL QUESTION 


Ridge. 


De you remember an old bracelet of mine 

that you used to admire? I want to 
send it you for your birthday, whenever 
that is; any jeweller will see to the neces- 
sary repairs. An idea has just this moment 
occurred to me, and I cannot close my letter 
without telling you, for you know better 
than most people what a frank, open, 
straightforward nature is mine. I want to 
ask you, dearest Emily, a simple question, 
and it is this: Will you take my three dear 
chickabiddies and nurse for a fortnight (or, 
whilst we are about it, say three weeks) 
in August from the Saturday before Bank 
Holiday ouad ? 


I have not teat a word to Herbert of this 

because I am anxious he should think 
that the offer comes spontaneously’ from 
you, and a favour that has to be appealed 
for loses one-half of its value. Not that I 
consider Iam asking a favour; the sweet 
children can be out on the sands all day 
long—I must ask you to see that they do 
not listen to the niggers—and they will 
only come home to you at stated times ; 
nurse can be absolutely relied upon never 
to be late for meals. By nine o'clock they 
will be in bed, and you will have the rest 
of the day to yourself. 

The ozone will do them a world of 
good, and the name of your town tells me 
that the air there is bracing. I have not 
yet had time to look up the fares in the 
“A BC,” but a trifle given to the guard 
and the railway will surely not expect a 
half-ticket to be taken for a little mite of 
seven. | Wire me so soon as you reccive 
this.—Yours lovingly, Mary. 


Letter endorsed ‘‘ D.” 


EAR EMILY,—I have received 
your telegram. If, as you say,. 
Maryland Point is the second 


station after Stratford Market, 
and a few miles from here and near West 
Ham, then I consider you have chosen 
a spot for residence that. has a most 
inappropriate name. Even if you had 
been willing to take the children I should 
not have allowed them to come to you. In 
regard to the suggestion that you should 
run across on your bicycle and haye a cup: 
of tea with me some afternoon, I regret to 
say that we entertain very little.» Kind 
regards.—Yours faithfully, M. L. Garpiner,. 


A Scotch Telegram. 


t was St. Andrew’s Day and the festival 
was being celebrated with all the 
jollification that the occasion demanded. A 
telegram was brought in and duly opened 
by the chairman, who at once rose from 
his seat. ‘‘ Gentlemen, I have just received 
a telegram from —-— which I am sure 
you will be glad to hear, for it shows. 
that there are others besides ourselves 
who are celebrating the day which is so 
dear to all Scotsmen. The message runs. 
as follows: ‘ All the Scotsmen for twenty 
miles round gathered together send greet-- 
ing.” When the loud applause had died 
down the chairman finished reading the: 
telegram: “ We are three.” 


